Did not overthrow, but rectify her will;

And she made peace, for no peace is like this,

That beauty and chastity together kiss:

She did nigh justice, for she crucify'd

Ev'ry first motion of rebellion's pride;

And she gave pardons, and was liberal,

For, only herself except, she pardoned all:

She coin'd in this, that her impression gave

To all our actions all the worth they have:

She gave protections; the thoughts of her breast

Satan's rude officers could ne'er arrest.

As these prerogatives being met in one

Made her a sovereign state, religion

Made her a church; and these two made her all.

She, who was all this all, and could not fall

To worse by company, (for she was still

More antidote than all the world was ill)

She, she doth leave it, and by death survive

All this in heav'n, whether who doth not strive

The more because she's there, he doth not know

That accidental joys in heav'n do grow.

But pause, my Soul! and study, ere thou fall

On accidental joys, th'esscntiaL

Still before accessories do abide
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